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AMELIA : Though the following tale then mt 
OR THE FAITHLESS BRI FON. | does not exhibit the terrible mag- i 
Founded upon facts. | nificence of warlike operation, or th 
Tue revolutions of goverment, || scruiinize the principles of na- | 
and the subversions ofempire which | tional politics, it recites an ep- ih 
have swelled the theme of national || isode that too frequently eccurs i 
historians, have, likewise, in every in the military drama, and contains 3 \ 
age, furnished anecdote to the bio- || a history of female affliction, that I 
grapher, and ineident to the novel- || claims, from its authenticity at : 
ist. The objects of policy or am- || least, an interest in the deeling i 


bition are generally, indeed,accom- || heart. 
plished at the expenc of private Bg 
ease and prosperity; while the tri- Horatio BLYFIELD was ares- 
umph of armes, like the funeral |) Pectible “inhabitant of the state of 
festivity of a savage tribe, serves to NeW York. Success had reward- 
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announce som e recent calamity— ed his industry in “trade with an AE 

the waste of property, or the fail of || 2™@ple fortune , and bis mind; un- 

families. » || Contaminated by envy or ambition, I 
freely indulged itself in the deli- 





Thus, the great events of the || cious enjoyments of the father 
late war, which produced the sepa- |} and the friend. In the former 
tation of the British em pire, and es- || character he superintended the ed- 
tubiished the sovereignty of Ame- || ucation of a son and a daughter, 
rica, were chequered with scenes |} jefi to his sole care by the death 
of private sorrow, and the succss || of their excellent mother ; and in 

* of the contending forces was al- |! the latter his benevolence and 
ternately fatal t6 the peace and |) council were uniformly exercised 
order of domestic hfe. The la- || foy the relief of the distressed, and 
‘mentations of the widow and or- |) the information of the illiterate. 
hpan, mingled-with the song of vic- i 
voryand thesablemantle with which || His mercantile intercourse with 
‘the hand of friendship clothed the || Great Britain afforded an early gp- 
bier of the gallant Montgomery, || portunity of observing the dispo- 
cast a momentary gloom npon the || sition of that kingdom with res- 
trophies his valour had atchieved. ‘||| pect to her colemies; and big 
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’Anowledge of the habits, tempers, 
and opinions of the American citi- 
‘aens, furnished him with a pain- 
ful anticipation of anarchy and 
war. The texture of his mind, 


indeed, was naturally calm and 


passive, and the ordinary effects 
of a life of sixty years duration, 
had totally eradicated all those 
‘Passions which rouse men to op- 
position, and qualify them for en- 
terprise. When, therefore, the 
guantlet was thrown upon the the- 


atre of the new world, and the. 


spirit of discord began to rage, 
Horatio, like the Roman Atticus, 
withdrew from public clamour, to 
a sequestered cottage, in the in- 


terior district of Long-Island ; and, 


consecrating the youthful ardor of 
his son, Honorius, to the service 
of his country, the fair Amelia 
‘was the only companion of his re- 
treat. ‘ 


Amelia had then attained her 
seventeenth year. The delicacy 
of her form was in unison with 
the mildness of her aspect, and 
the exquisite harmony of her soul. 
was responsive to the symmetry 
of her person. The pride of pa- 
rental attachment had graced her 
with every accomplishment that 
depends upon tuition ; and it was 
the singular fortune of Amelia, to 
be at once the admiration of our 
sex, and the-favourite of her own. 


From such a daughter, Horatio | 


could not but receive every solace 
of which his generous feelings 
were susceptible in a season of na- 





ional calamity ; but the din of 


arms that frequently interrupted 
the silence of the neighbouring 
forests, and the disastrous intelli- 
gence which his'son occasionally 
transmitted from the standard of 
the union, superceded the cheer- 
ful avocations of the day, and dis- 


pelled the peaceful slumbers of 
the night. 


| After a retirement of many 
months, on a morning fatal to the 
happiness of Horatio’s family, the 
sound of artillery announced a bat- 
tle, and the horsemen who were 
observed gallopping across the 
grounds, proved that the scene of 
action could not be remote. As 
soon, therefore, as the -tumult of 
hostility had subsided, Horatio ad- 
vanced with his domestics, to ad- 
minister comfort and assistance 
to the wounded, and to provide a 
decent interment for the mangled 
victims of the conflict. In traver- 
siag the deadly field, he perceived 
an officer, whose exhausted 
strength just served for the articu- 
lation of a groan, and his atten- 
tion was immediately directed to 
the preservation of this interesting 
abject, who alone, of the number 
that had fallen, yielded a hope that 
his compassionate exertions might 
be crowned by success. Having 
| bathed, and bound up his wounds, 
the youthful soldier was borne to 
the cottage ; where, in a short 
time, a stronger pulse, and a freer 
respiration, afforded a flattering 
presage of returning life. 





Amelia, who had anxiously 
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‘vaited the arrival of her father, 
beheld, with a mixed sensation of 
horror and pity, the spectacle 
which now accompanied him.— 
She had never before seen the 
semblance of death, which there- 
fore afflicted her with ail the ter- 
cors of immagination ; and, not- 
withstanding the pallid counte- 
nance of the wounded guest, he 
possessed an elegance of person, 
which, according to the natural 
operations of female sensibility, 
added something perhaps, to her 
commisseration for his misfortunes. 
When, however, these first im- 
pressions had passed away, the 
tenderness of her nature express- 
ed itself in the most assiduous ac- 
tions for his ease and accommoda- 
tions, and the encreasing symp- 
toms of his recovery, filled her 
mind with joy and exultation. 


The day succeeding that ‘on 
which he was introduced to the 
family of Horatio, his servant, 
who had made an ineffectual search 
for his body among the slain, ar- 
rived at the cottage, ahd discover- 
ed him to be Doliscus, the only 
son and heir of a noble family in 
England. ah 


When Doliscus had recovered 
from the senseless state to which 
he had been reduced (chiefly, in- 
deed, by the great effusion’. of 
blood) the first exercise of hid fa- 
culties was the acknowledgement 
of obligation, and the profession 
of gratitude. To Horatio he 
spoke in terms of reverence and 
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respect; and to Amelia in the 
more animated language of ad- 
miration, which melted at length, 
into the gentle tone of flattery and 
love. But Doliscus had been 
reared in the school of dissipation ! 
and, with all the qualifications 
which allure and captivate the fe- 
male heart, he had learned to cons 
sider virtue only as an incentive 
to the gratification of passion 
His experience sooh enabled him 
to discover something in the soli- 
citude of the artless Amelia bes 
yond the dictates of compassionand 
hospitality ; and, even before his 
wounds were closed, he conceiv- 
ed the infamous project of viola- 
ting the purity and tranquillity of 
a family, to which he was indebt- 
ed for the prolongation of his ex- 
istence, and the restoration of his 


| health. From that very innocence, 


however, which betrayed her feel- 
ings, while she was herself ig- 
norant of their source, he antici- 
pated the extremest difficulty and 
danger. To improve the evident 


predilection of her mind into a’ 


fixed and ardent attachment, re- 
quired riot, indeed, a very strenu- 


ous display of his talents and ad- 


dress; but the sacrifice of her 
honor (which an insurmountable 
antipathy to the matrimonial en- 
gagements made necessary to the 
accomplishment of his purpose) 
was a task that he justly foresaw, 
could be only executéd by the de- 
testable agency of perfidy and 
fraud. With these views then be 
readily’ accepted the solicitations 
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Of his unsuspecting host, and e- | 


ven contrived to protract his cure, 
inorder to fuenish a plea for iis 
continuance af the cottage. 
Amelia, when, at length, the 
apprehensions for his safety were 
removed, employed all the charms 
of mysic and conversation to dis- 
sipate the languor, which his in- 
disposition had produced, and to 
prevent the melancholy,with which 
retirement is apt to dffect a dispo- 
sition accustomed to the gay and 
busy transactions of the world.— 
She experieneed an unusual pica- 
sure, indeed,in the discharge of be- 
nevolent offices ; for, in the com- 
pany of Doliscus she insensibly 
forgot the anxicty she was wont to 
fcel for the fate of her absent bro- 
ther; and the sympathy which 
she had hitherto extended to ail 
the sufferers of the war, was now 
monopolized by a single object.-- 
Horatio’s attachment to the solici- 
tude of his library, afforded fre- 


quent opportunites for this infatu- | 


alipg intercourse, which the de- 
gigning Doliscus gracually diver- 
ted from general, to particular to- 


pics—from observations upon pub- | 
fic manners and cvent, to insinua? | 


tions of personal esteem and par” 
iaiity. Amelia was incapable of 
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deceit, and unacquainted with: 
suspicion ; the eneryy, but at the, | 


same time, the respect, with which 
Doliscus addressed her, was grate- 
ful to her feelings ; his rank and 
fortune entitled him to considera- 
tion, and the inestimable .favors 





that had been conferred upon him | 


ohered a specious security for his 
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truth and fidelity: The acknow- 
ledgement of reciprocal regard 
Was, therefore, an easy acquisi- 
ion, and Doliscus triumphed in 
the modest, but explicit avowal, 
before Amelia was apprized of ite 
importance and extent. From 
that moment, however, he assum- 
ed a pensive and dejected carriage. 
He occasionally affected to start 
fiom the terrors of a deep teveric ; 
and the vivacity of his temper, 
which had never yielded to the an- 
guish of his wounds, seemed sud- 
denly to have expired under the 
weight of secret and intolerable 
affliction. A:melia, distressed and 
astonished, implered an explana- 
tion of so mysterious a change in 
his deportment ; but his reitera- 
ted sighs, which were, for a while 
the only answers she received, 
tended equally to encrease her cu- 
riosity and her sorrow. 


At length he undertook to dis- 
close the source of his pretendéd 
wretchedness ; and, having pre- 
faced the hypocritical tale with 
the most solemn protestations o¢ 
his love and constancy, he told the 
trembling Amelia that, were it 
even possible to disengage himself 
from an alliance which had been 
early contracted for him with a no- 
ble heiress of London, sul the 
pride of family and the spirit of 
loyalty, which governed his fa- 
ther’s actions, would oppose a un- 
ion unaccompanied by the accuse 
mulation of dignity, and formed 
with one whose connections were 


‘ zealous in the arduous resistance 
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to the authority of Britain 
“ While he lives,’ added Dolis- 
cus, * it is not in my power to 
chuse the means of happiness— 
and vet, as the time approaches 
when it will be inconsistent with 
the duty and honor of a soldier to 
enjoy any longer the society of A- 
melia, how can } reflect upon my 
situation without anguish and des- 
pair!” The delicate frame of 
Amelia was agitated with the sen- 
sations which this picture had ex- 
cited ; and, for the first time, she 
became acquainted with the force 
of love, and the dread of separa- 
tion from its object. Doliscus 
traced the sentiments of her heart 
in the silent, but certain indica- 
tions of her countenance, and 
when tears had melted the vio- 
lence of her first emotion. into a 
soft and sympathetic grief, the 
treacherous suitor thus prosecu- 
ted’ his sceme against her peace 
andinnocence. “ But it is impos- 
sible to resolve upon perpetual 
misery! One thing may yet be 
done to change the scene without 
incuring a father’s resentment and 
reproach :—can my Amelia con- 
sent to sacyifice a sentimont of de- 
licacy, to: insure a.life of happi- 
ness‘ Her complexion brigh- 
tened, and her eye inquisitively 
turned towards. him. “ The par- 
ade of public marriage” he con- 
tinued, * neither adds strength or 
energy to the obligation ; for, 
form is the superfluous offspring 
of fashion, net the result of rea- 
son. The poor peasant whose 





nuptial contract is only witnessed 
by the hallowad minister that pro- 
nounces it, is as blest as the prince 
who weds in.ali the ostentation of 
acourt, and furnishes an addition- 
al festival to a piddy nation. My 
Amelia has. surely no vanity.to 
gratify with idle pageautry ; and 
as the ,privacy of the marriage 
does not take from its sanctity,. F 
will venture to propose—nay, look 
| hot with severity—at the neigh- 
houring farm we may be met by 
the chaplain of my regiment, and 
‘love and ‘honor shall record'a un- 
ion, which produce fetters with-a 
temporary seciecy.” 





Hope, fear, the sense of deco- 
rum, and the incitments ef apas-. 
| sion pure, but fervent, comple- 
ted the painful peturbation of A- 
melia’s heart, and, in this critical 
moment of her fate, deprived her 
of speech and recollection. 

(To be continued.) 
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SYMPATHY, 

A. FRAGMENT, BY'S. Y. . 

—— WHEN passing the village, 
Ricardo alighted from the chaise;; 
with pensive step he entered the 
‘church-yard,and deligently search- 
‘ed the dicary abodes of the si- 
lent dead, to find the spot that 
contained the relics of his departed 
friend. — 





‘ There, as he pass’d with: silent step 
and slow, ; 

A pleasing sadness o’er his bosom stole ; 

\| And then, thro? grief, the friendly tear 
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He approached the rising sod— 
he Jeaned on the grave-stone, and 
diopt a tear ; and, as the tide of 
tenderness came over his heart, 


_he seemed to articulate—Alus! 


my departed friend ! Soon must I 

follow the—soon must all submit, 

and be as thou art! Soon, ah! 

soon must all descend intothe ¢'00- 

my silent grave ‘— 

4Ay, buttodie, and go we now not 
where ; 

To lie in old obstruction, and to rot ; 

This sensible warm motion to become a 

A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spi- 
rit 


‘To bath? in fiery floods, or to reside 


In thrilhng regions of thick-ribbed ice ; 

To be imprisoned in the viewless winds, 

«And blown with restless violeace tound 

_ about 

The pendent world; or to be worse than 
wor st . 

Of those of lawless and’ incertain 
thoughts 

Imegine howling ! ’tis too horrible ! 

The weariest and most loathed worldly 
life, Ly 

That age, ach, penury, imprisonment 

Can Jay on nature, is a paradise 

To what we fear of death.’* 


Bending o’er the silent sod, re- 
flection told him ‘that life is a pas- 
sing shadow, a waking dream ; 
and all human grandeur a scene 
of folly. Let the vain court the 


hand of ambition: let obsequious | 


meanness bend to tyranny in dow- 
er; but let me dedicate my little 
day of life # Him who gave it.— 


Ere he took his last farewell of || 
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did flow, tues j the everlasting home of his de- 
And = of sympatby escap'd his || parted friend he plucked fsom the 
soul.’ 


turf some wild-flowers that waved 
their gentle foliage over his re- 
mains, while he feasted in the 
luxury of meditation. 


* Grief’s sharpest thorn hard pressed 
on his breast, 

He strove with wakeful melody to cheer 

The sullen grove.-.— 

He returned with the fowereis 
in his hand—he said they would 
crosiitute a memorial. He pro- 
posed giving a part of them to her 
who once claimed the friendship 
and the love of the deceased.-— 
‘ With tears,’ he exclaimed, * will 
she snatch from me so dear a 
prize! but, alas! how afflicung 
must that moment. be ; it will 
draw from the eyes of the hapless 
maiden a fiood of tears !—tears of 
sorraw, sympathy, and affection ! 
As he uttered these words I be- 
held the manly tear 

‘ Stand trembling in his eye ; 
And the deep sigh, tho’ half suppress’d, 
escape 
The confines of his breast’— 
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EPITAPH 
On aN AMIABLE LADY. 


‘© Beneath the horrors of a grave, 
Ip one promiscuous ruin hie, 

The noblest charms that virtue gave, 
With all that natuie could supply. 


‘Then, why, Sread tyrant, was it giv’n, 
For thee to sink such worth in dust? 
Why, ‘twas the great command of 
Heav’n, 
To pluck the fairest flow’r the first.” 
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To MORDEN. 


Sincw a silly effusion of my 
brain and the offspring of a lone- 
ly and reflective moment has had 
the power to engage so much of 
your attention as to induce you to 
address your last piece to me, and 
as the gauntlet has been thrown, 
by your aflirming one of us must 
be wrong ; thoughI freely confess 

‘Lhave not even-a hope of convert- 
- ing you to my opinion, for as But- 
ler says _ 

Gonvince a man against his will 

Fie is of the same opinion stiil. 


Yet does vanity and that spirit 
of contradiction, which men say is 
$0 peculiar to my sex, these added 
to a thorough conviction of the su- 
periority of truth over imagination, 
to continue that state, of at least 
negative happiness which may be 
enjoyed in this life, arid enable us 
to attain.that glorious and eternal 
hereafter, prompts nie to attempt 
ananswer. Like yourself Mor- 
den, I was once the slave of her 
fallacious sway- Fanny painted in 
her brightest colours, scenes of 
calm domestic bliss, which even 
reason appeared to justify ; but, 
whether the hope was too great to 
be realized, or whether designed 
as a punishment for presuming to 
expect from Mortals, what the 
Creator only has power to bestow, 
my airy fabric fell to the ground, 
even hope for a time was buried 
beneath its. ruins, and became in 








My, bosom extinct, whilp dark de- 


spair usurped its place, and drew 
me tothe verge of distraction. [ 
bowed beneath her dispotic sway 


for a time, and reason crouched 
under.her ison sceptre, till truth, - 
with her calm and_ heavenly 


breath, dispersed the mist, and rea- 
Son, pure as nature. formed her, 
again deffused her tranquil influ- 
ence over my mind, and gradually, 
convinced me, the greatest part of. 
the sorrows I. had experienced, 
were the phantom of:a heated im- 
magination. And shall not I, who 


owe it to her alone, that I am not-. 


at this moment plunged to the low- 


est depth of misery, declare her- 


power ? Can you, or any person 
whom nature. has blest with her 
best gift, a comprehensive mind, 
believe,even for a moment seri- 
ously, that the great and benevo- 
lent creator, formed man, his ‘ last. 
best work,’ to be miserable ? Cer- 
tainly not, comsequently, as hap- 
piness is-a mental enjoyment, it is 
created with us, and those corro- 
ding passions, the acrimony of 
which, holds the heart in a con- 
tinual palpitation, »pd_ the mind 
upon a torture, (pardon me for 


using your own expressions) are, 


in my opinion, the result of Envy, 
the baneful*parent of Malice, from 
whom descends Hatred ; these are 
all dispersed by Truth 5 who, by 
pourtraying things as they really 
exist, convinces us that those who 
appeared to us our superiors, may 
in other points, be so far our in- 
feriors as to place us on-a perfect 
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equality with them. Thus by 
leveling a few distinctions, leaving 
no room for envy. You say that 
you are not of opinion, that -hap- 
Piness accompanies us into ~the 
world, as children are born crying. 
This is truth, butas it has never 
yet been properly — ascertained, 
whether the sounds proceeds from 
Joy or Grief, and as the tear of joy 
ts experienced by the bosom of 
sensibility, to be as seothing as 
that of sorrow is alleviating, we 
may as weil infer that theirs is, 
from the former as the Iatter.— 
Now, as it always been allowed 
that happitess is seated in the 
heart, take an infant of five or six 
months old, that has been reared 
according to the dictates of nature 
namely, suffered to enjoy the 
free air, receives a proper degree 
of exercise, and whose nerves are 
braced hy the daily use of cold 
water. ‘Lake snch a child, dandle 
and play with. it wll its feelings are 
aroused, and observe the inexpres- 
sible happiness that will disclose 
itselfin its eyes and laugh, its lit- 
the heart will dancein its bosom, 
such Is nature ; recall to memory 
your days of childhood, when you 
uncorrupted imagination pourtray- 
ed pleasure pure simple and una- 
dulterated by the sophistry of art, 
that enerv to man, and say, were 
you not then happy. Anger was 
transient as an evening shadow, it 
faded from your mind, ‘ nor left a 
trace behind’: Pride, another 
sting, that grows with our growth 
and strengthens with our strength, 
Lad not then monopolized so large 





| a share of your heart. as maturity 

land an intercourse with the world, - 
gives ti, and which is so great an 
enemy to happiness, that she im- 

‘perceptibly deserts, the habitation 
that receives it as a. welcome 

| guest. ‘Ihis too,is an offspring. 

| 

} 





of a warm imagination ;.I perfect-. 
| ly cojncide with youin your dees. 
|| ofthe infnence of education con- 
| ducing to our future happiness, nor. 
| 
{ 





do } think any thing can justify 
| a parent suffering the sceds of 
' those baneful passions, that so te- 
tally anibilates it taking root in 
the bosoms of their innocent of- 
spring, As a mother myself, I 
‘am fuily sensble that the early 
part of this essential. particylarty 
in the females p ovince. This is 
I fear the reason that it is general- 
ly so improperly attended to, if 
not totally neglected. But I can- 
not agree with you in your idea 
“that happiness is pleasure unaloy- 


ed, for be assured, 


| & That heart can never pleasure 
know 
| That never felt a pain.” 


——— 


Now my ideas of happiness are, 
that to support the various and: 
“unavoidable revolutions in life with 
fortitude. Consider them as the 
| dispensations of an all-wise provi- 
' dence, who affects us at the mo- 
|| ment for our future advaniage to 
| cateh the ficeting phantom plea- 
_ sure as she files, nor anticipate her 
| return, for like her sex, she is so 
- capticious that she rarely ever 
| deigns to come when invited ; ap- 
‘pears to me the most  ratinoal 
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foundation on which to erect our 
fabric, ta render it permanent — 
Besides, there are so manv differ- 
ent modes of seeking pleasure, 
that an immense fortune might be 
exhausted, and nothing remain but 
regret for time’ and money mis- 
pent. ‘Fo me, those of Nature 
appear the most delightful, as well 
as affording the greatest variety. 
Jn short, my ideas of happiness 
are so consonant with Lady Grace 
in the Provoked Husband, that 
should yours bear an analogy to 
Lady Townly’s thouch you may be 
‘tempted to call for a bottle of sur- 
feit water, you will at ence define 
them, and save both the Printer 
and me further trouble. (Fim in 
decyphering the characters, and 
me forming them.) Now,’ what 
you call Happiness, I should de- 
nominate Joy, which is a gleam 
that sometimes irradiates the most 
rloomy paths, while Happiness 
is a steady, serene, unruffled calm 
in the heart, where not a wish is 
ungratified. Such I have found 
it. You say you never expect to 
realize your ideas of it. This 
is another phantom of the imagi- 
nation, which will ultimately 
plunge you into the gulph of mis- 
ery. You probably fancy there is 
no real happiness in a single life. 
Here again I think you are mis- 


taken ; though I confess, if either. 


man or woman joins am agreeable 
companion, matrimony is certain- 
ly the best calculated to ensure it. 
Here again your ideas are at once 
pure, natural and attainable, pro- 
vided you permit truth to guide 











youin your selection of a compati- 
ion for life, who will shew you her 


as she-really is, viz ‘a woman who’ 


is to depend on. yau for every future 
comfort, nay, whose happiness or 
misery hangs on-your caprice, and 
from whose svothing consolations 
you are to receive a healing bali 
for those various disagreeables that 
menin business are necessiated 
to encounter, but if you ‘suffer 
fancy to, pourtray her in those 
brilliant tints, she so richly abounds 
in, as one blest. with beauty, 
wealth and talents, devoid, of 
faults ; In short, suchas you seem 
to. think. them, Angels. Alas, 
how bitter is the disappointment 
that awaits you. But can you, 


Morden, for a moment think me 


so ignorant, or so illiberal as to be- 


lieve that men are all the exact; 


prototypes of their writings, though 


I confess unless it is their trade.— - 


I think that they must-bear some 
similarity to their minds. But se 
faram I from thinking that all 
writings are the real feelings of 
their authors ; that I well know the 


productions of many of our best, 


writers differ materially from the 
accounts that their Historians give 


of their propensities, for where can 


any production of the pen, more. 


brilliantly glow with the’ spirit of | 
Philanthropy than Goldsmith; and 


he is represented as a man of pee- 
vish, irritable disposition, yet how 
sweetly soothing is his Edwin and 
Angelina. Or where can a more 


calm, contented mind be expresé-. 


ed than in the idea of 


oo 


See 
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** Man wants bat little here below, 
Nor wants that little long.” 
Yet does he not betray strong 
symptoms of his nature, when he 
declares 
** Friendship’s but a name, 
A charm that lulls to sleep ; 
A shade that follows wealth and fame, 
And leaves the wretch to weep.’ 


Now we have experienced in 
time of necessity that it was not a 
name. Popetoo, who is repre-: 


sented as envious and malicious to || 


a degree, yet how does he bend 
his mind to his Creator in his Uni- 
versal Prayer, or where can the 
roost devout christian conceive 
riore rational or benevolent senti- 
ments than are there expressed — | 
Besides, has not bitter experience 
taught me that nothing is more 
fluctuating than the mind of man, 
ahd though you, in the conclusion, 
boast of a calm equanimity of 
mind, founded on a thorough con- 
templation of the virtues and vices 
of mankind, yet with all due re- 
spect (0 your self-discernment 
permit me to think in the words ef 
the Scottish Bard, 

O was theie but the gifty gaen us, 

‘To see ourselves as aithers see us. 


Buris. 


You would be found an erring 
volury of fancy as has been 
LAURETTA. 


ME fe ror }im 


Zeal. 
_ Be eloquent by Zeal, instead of 
being a mere ceclaimer through 
vanity. Abbe Maury. 








SELECTED. 


, —_—_ 


Tus Harvest LEvENING. 
A Rural Sketch. 


Ar length the crimson West 
proclaims the end of day ; the sun. 
| sinks down behind the hill, and 
| leaves the jaded peasantry to seek 
| their homes, How still around ! 

The atmosphere is hush’d! Be- 
hold the happy tribe ! their sultry 
| day completed, issuing from their 
| hospitable master’s door ; each 
‘takes his road, and, warm in heart, 
give each the kind ‘ goed night.’ 
Ah! who knows how soon the last 
‘good night’ may come !—One 
‘youth, the kindest of the throng, 
bids the farewell ; and, with his 
little dog, hastens his steps toward 
kis father’s cot. But bark ! what 
rattling. in the trees ! Louder and 
louder is the sound! The wind 
still risés, and sable clouds pre- 
cede the impending storm. At 
once the whole horizon is a dismal 
scene | Fhe tempest comes ; the 
dreadful lightning darts its fatal 
blaze, and thunder shakes the 
earth! Alas! the moment fraught 
with direst woe is now at hand— 
A burning flash strikes the poor 
youth, and lays him prostrate on 
the ground! ‘The faithful dog, 
close to his master’s fleet, howls 
out and feels the blow. The dog 
comes to him ; but ah ! in vain he 
expects his master’s kind caress ; 
| no more he feels his svothing 
(hand. ‘The peasant falis to rise 
'no more! Virtue and filial af- 
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fection inscribe these lines upon 
his rural grave ; 


«* Beneath this humble sod is Is.d ; 
Bemoan'd by all the village train, 

A youth who ev’ry effort made 
The love of all his friends to gain. 


Frem early dawn to closing night, 
His aged parents ease he sought ; 
And ajl their comfort and delight. 
Was by his daily labour bought. 


No task to him was e‘er too hard 
Which gave his aged mother rest ; 

And oft the happy dame’s regard 
She warmly to the youth express’d. 


But ah! thé mother now is lost— 
Her life, her sole support, is gone ! 

The fatal stroke her reason cost, 
Distraction does her loss bemoan, 


ED 52S 
fer the Lady’s Miscellany. 
VARIETY. 


@RIGINAL AND SELECTED- 
< Vartety is Charming, 30 
The Lady’s told us long ago."* 





arm 


A Hint to Ladies. 


A learned judge was about to 
try a prisoner for a rape, and ob- 
served the Ladies seemed very un- 
willing to leave the court, upon 
which he acquainted them of the 
impropriety of their presence ; 
some of them had, indeed, the de- 
cency toretire, others staid. He 
again expostulated with them on 
the indecency of staying, but with- 
outeffect ; when the facctious 








= aed 





Mr. S: , the judge’s clerk, told 
his lordship he might proceed on 
the business, all the modest ladies 
were gone. ‘This smart repartec 


| had the desired effect, and they all 


retired immediately. 
, 


—_— 


Faults not to be Forgiven. 


When Hopkins, the Drury lane 
prompter, once recommended a 
man to be engared as mechanis¢ 
in preparing the scenery of a new 
pantominte, Garrick made the fol- 
lowing objections to employing 
him : 


Southampton-street, Thursday morning. 


“ T tell you, Hopkins, the man 
will never answer the purpose of 
the theatre. In the first place, he 


| cannot make a moon. J would not 


give him three-pence a dozen for 
such moons as he shewed me this 
day. His suns are, if possible, 
worse ; besides, I gave him dircc- 
tions about the clouds, and such 
d———d clouds were never secn 
since the flood. Desire the car” 
penter to knock the rainbow to pie , 
ces, ’tisexecrable ; his stars were 
the only things tolerable. I make 
no doubtof his honesty, but until he 
can make a good sun, moon and 
rainbow, I must dispense with his 
future services. D. Garrick.» 





A sharper having observed that 
there was no knowing one’s friends 
till they were tried, was asked, if 
most of his had not been ¢ried a:- 
ready ? 
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Windsor, ( Vt.) Sept. 27. 


Dr. Marcay'’s acquittal On Satur: | 
day, senight. oftera full investigation: 
of all the evidence, and a fair and im- | 


partial trial, by a jury of his country, 
fefore the hon. supreme court of this 
state. 


town, who was, some time since @harged | 
with burning the meeting house in Reg- | 


ding, was honorably acquitted. 


M. de St, Evremord says, that 


“ when we are young, we live to || 


Jove ; and when we are old, we 
love to live.” 


—SV—~_——, 


It was saying of a man of family and 
wit, that one lewd woman would soon 
spoil you of the honors of ancestry. 


—_ 


A Yover's Pemonstrance. 
‘When first I attempted your pity to 
move, ; : 
Aly! why was you deaf to my pray’is? 
Perhaps it was right to dissemble your 
love, - 
Dut—why did you hick me down stairs? 





Slander. 

The worthiest people are most 
injured by Slanderers, as we usu- 
ally find that to be the best fruit 
svhich the birds have been pecking 
at. a. Dean Swift. 


Curious Proclamation. 
In 1547, a proclamation was is- 





{ 


Dr. Woodbury Marcay, of this | 


| 





LS age 


2 a ES 


should not meet together to babble 
and talk, and that all men should 
keep theiv wives in their houses.”’ 





Riddle. 
More fickle than the wind that blows, _ 


More fragrant than the damask rose ; 


What strikes with dread the honest tar? 
What Nelson fears amidst the war? - 


| Wheat’s colder than the frigid zone ? 


What, ladies, you may call your own 2 


| What's sweeter than a mutual kiss, 


ae ne <eiiee on Ge yee gheewes 


| 


| 





Will instantly unriddle this. 


i 


Useless Extravaganee. 

A man seeing a King’s horse 
making water in a river, “ This 
creature,” said he, “is like his 
master; he gives where it is not 
wanted.” 

*, a 


Laughter. 

A person who dined in company 
with Dr. Johnson endeavoured to 
make his court to him by laughing 
immoderately at every thing he 
said. The doctor bore it for some 
time with philosophical indiffer- 
ence, but the impertinent fa, ha, 
ha ! becoming intolerable, “ Pray, 
Sir,” said the doctor, “ what is the 
matter, I hope I have not said 
any thing that yow can compre- 
hend.”’ 


a 


Paddy's Thanks. 


An Irishman being told he was 
very wicked—‘ Och,’ says Paddy, 


sued by Henry 8, “ That women | ‘I’m wicked enough, thank God.’ 
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NEW-YORK, September 29, 1810. 





, 


To our Readers and Correspondents. 


A Communication having made its | 


appearance inthis paper, on Saturday |! 


last, under the signature of “ Galiman- 
Jjry,” the insertion of which was per- 
mitted on our part, without due consid- 
eration; we deem it proper to siate, as 
an apology to our Readers, and, io par. 
ticular, to the Gentleman whose feelings 


itis caiculated to injure, that, upon a } 


review ofthe piece, weconsider it a dase 
unwarrauntabie attac® on private reputa- 
tion, and disgraceful to the author in every 
point of view. 

Having traced the motives of the wri- 
ter, we consider it necessary to add, that 
we believe him to have been actuated by 
the most villinous and malicious inten- 
tions, and that, while he has aimed at a 
display of scholastic refinement and wit, 
he has betrayed no less the poverty of 
his genius, than the wickedness and de- 
pravity of his heart. 

Our press is open to correspondents 
of liberal and generous minds, whose 
object is either to amuse or improve 
themselves, or their readers; but, we 
take this opportunity to declare, that it 
will forever be closed against the malig- 
nant Slanderer, whose aim is at once 
more cruel and certain than the mid. 
night assassin. 


The name of the writer of the offen- 
sive article in question will be given up 
to the gentieman whom he has wanton- 
ly aspersed, and into whose hands we 
shall chee:fuly commit him. 

Editors. 
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The City Inspector reports the death of 
S1 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week. 


eee ail 
——— 


WANTED 
Immediately, an accomplished Tay- 
loress. Enquire at No. 212 Greenwich 
Street. 


N. B. Wanted Two female apprentices, \| 





FATAL FIRE. 
| On Friday evening the 14th inst. the 
| im atwhich the mail coach stops,in Cas-. 
| tlebaney, kept by Mr. Faughey, was burn- 
| ed to the ground, and Mrs. Faughey, her 
two children, two maids, and bwo dra- 
| goons, perished in the flames. About 2 
_ocieck Mr. Faughey was awakened by a 
| suffocating smell proceeuing from the a- 
| purtment.below, and he instantly got up 
| toexplore the cause. On coming to the 
room which had excited his suspicion, he 
Sound it all in a blaze ; at that moment 
the door burst open, and a body of flame 
Jorced tts way up the stairs, which ren- 
dered all access to the apartments «which 
he had just quitted impossible, und their 
lay fis wife and infant children, he im- 
mediately gave the alarm and endeavor- 
ed to procure assistance; a ladder was 
brought with as little loss of time as pos- 
sible ; his wife and his children were his 
Jirst care, and he placed the ladder to the 
Sront of their bed room, the flames raged 
with unabated fury, but the tender mother 
was seen to approach the window, bearing 
a child under each arm, a gleatm of hwpe 
took possession of every countenance, but 
alas ! it was only for a moment,,the 
floor gave way under her feet, and the 
| parent with her helpless offspring sunk 
together into eternity. The feelings ff 
the by-standers particularly the distracted 
husband and father, may be imagined 
but not described. Three of five dra- 
goons quartered in the house, were ‘rescu- 
ed from the flames, and a third,a servani 
maid after suffering severely, precipita- 
ted herself from a window, and was 
shockingly mangled on the pavement ; 
there is no hope of her surviving, nor in- 
deed is it desirable that she should reco- 
wer, as besides other disabilities, she ts 
deprived of both her eyes. The cause of 
the conflagration has not yet been disce- 
| vered. Some think it was effected by a 
| gang of villians whom Faughey’ lately 
| detected having tn their possession a par. 
, cel of bank notes, lost by one of our fellow 
| citigens ¢ but this is tow horrid a conjec- 
| ture to be indulged in on slight grounds. 


Derry Journal. 
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Punning.—It must have been foreseen 
that the Turks would be worsted in the 
battle of the 16th June, for their princi- 





! . 4 . , 
to the elave Cusiness—Enquire as above. \! pal commander was Kal/imancl.: | 
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MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Clark, Mr. John Kea- 
ting, to Miss Kliza Ogitvie. both 
Of this city. 


On Tuesday afternoon, by the 
rev. Dr. Moore, Mr. Samuel Wood- 
evorth, firinter, to Mss Lydia Ree- 
der, daughter of the widow Julia 
Reeder, all of this city. 


New proofs of love be still zmprest, 
As he through life shall lead her ; 
Nor critic's s/xr disturb his breast, 
If he can please his Reeder. 
TYPo- 


On Tuesday evening, by the rev. 
Mr. How, Mr. Eliphatet Straton, 


L£sq. of Flushing. to Mrs. Lucre- | 
| 


tia Traser, of this city. 


On Sunday evening the 16th inst. 
by the rev. Mr. Moore, Mr. Sa-| 
muel Martin, Esq. to the amiable 
Miss Hannah Heartell both of this 


city. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
reve Mr. Moore, Mr. William Pat- 
ten, Esq. to the amiable, Mise Mary 
Decamp, of N. Jersey. ¢. 


On Thursday the 13th inst. by 
the rev. Mr. Cooper, Mr. Isaac 
Ireland, one of the firm of Le Roy; 
Bayard and M‘Evers, merchants, 
to Miss Emily Roulet, daughter of 
Mr. John S. Roulet,.all of this city. 


Ar Boston, the Fon. Wm. Eus- 
tis, Secretary at War, to Miss Ca- 
roline Langdon, daughter of the 
late Judge Langdon. ; 


; 


~_~-— 
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On the 20th inst. at Friends Alec- 
ting House in Burlington, J. J. 
Mr. Richard M. Smith, to Miss 
Susan Collins, daughter of Tsaac 
Collins, formerly of this city. 


At Babyton, L. I, on Friday the 
14th inst. by the rev. Mr. Youngs, 
Mr. Thomas Smith, merchant of 
Newburgh, to Miss Charlotte §. 
Cole, of Sagharbor. 


At Hideon, by the rev. Mr. Sears, 
Cornelius Miller, Esq. atterney at 
law, to Miss Beulae Hathaway, 
daughter of John Hathaway, Esy- 
all of that city. 


EE 2S 
DIED; 


At Plattsburgh, (N. ¥.) on the 
the 18th inst. Mrs. Cornelia Smithy 
wife of Melancton Smith, Esq. and 
daughter of Dr. Gardner Jones, of 
thys etty. 

On Monday morning last, of a consum p- 
tion, at the house of Mrs. Barry, Mr. 
Fohn Mackay, a native of Scotland, but 
lately of Trinidad, from whence he came 
Soe the benefit of his health. 

4t Sandy Hook, on the 18th inst. Miss. 
Sarah Friskney, late of thts city. 


On Saturday afterncon last, inthe 20th 
year of her age, Mrs. Ann Pyke, wife of 


|| William H. Pyke, merchant. 


At Philadelphia, Mr. Henry Fries, som 
of Fohn Fries, merchant. 


At Chillicothe (Ohio) 25th ult. in the 
75d year of his age, Col. Moses M'Clean, 
formerly of Aiams County, ( Penn.) He 
entered the army at-an early period of the 
resolution, ae Captain. 


On Wednesday morning, in the ist 


year of his age, Mr- Daniel Hirley: 
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** Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in. strains alternaté.” 


We publish the following not as correct 
specimens of the * Sublime and Beauti- 
fal’ ; but, in hopes the Authors will im- 


prove. 


To ANNA. 


YE winds flying over the hills and the 
lawns : 
Bear.my sighs on your wings to. my 
fair charming Ann ; 
Nor she, gentle zephyrs, thy fragrance 
will scorn, 
For the tender complaints of her 
Lover you fan. 


As she’s sighing alone, gently whisper 
her ear, ’ 
How much her fond swain seeks his 
passion to prove ; 
Nor yet speed thy flight in thy timorous 
fear, 
For the tale that thou bearest is—jsw 
much I love. 


May my Anna be kind to her fover, 
dispairing, 
Chase sorrow away, and flee quick to 
his arms, 
¥.eave the world to its schemes so e€c- 
centric and daring, 
find bless her Alexis with sight of 
her charms. 





————— 





j 





With what pleasing emotions, togethe® 
while straying, 
Inthe grove that is crown’d with the 
fruit of the vine : 
Love, Peace and Content, in our path 
sweetly playing, 
Fast lock’d in my arms on the grass 


we recline. 
ALEXIS. 


eee 2 2 


To LUCY. 


Hatt! O ye Poets of sublimest grade, 

Who siray in bowers, which high Par- 
nassus shade : 

Indite my Song, when to my Lucy, f, 

As incense pay the tributeof a sigh. 


Her little breast, O ye kind . Loves, 

Ye Linnets, Nightingales and Doves, 

Render propitious to her Lover’s tale, 

That o’er her timid fears he may pre- 
vail. 


They say the lips of tny dear girl are 
sweet, 
Yet I her lips have never never tasted, 
If they are sweet, O let me feed on them, 
Or else their sweetness is forever 
wasted, 


And when on these a little while I've 
feasted, 
Lower I'll stray, where pleasant 
fountains flow : 


| Nor would I leave that little vale untast- 


__ ed, 
Where grass luzurient in the shade 
doth grow. ' 


Just like a Deer constant ia pasture 
turn‘d, 
I'd mount the hill and to the brook 
descend, 
Lay in the shade while Sol intensely 
burn’d, 
And soothing breezes in their courses 
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-Puts bliss and joy upon the wing, 


‘The noble youths of. the Olympic games» 
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Then letthe rich in domes of marble: 
dwell, 
The proud, the vain in gaudy tiap.. Hf 
pings move, 
Give me on some fine meed, a rurat cell, mi 
Peace and Contehiment with the gil 


| love. 
EUGENIWUS. 


Ka | 


WHEN by corroding Grief eppress‘d, 
By Friends betray’d, by. foes distress’d, 
With naught but black Despair: 

While competition with its sting, 


Worn out by toil and care. 


” 


O, 1 cou'd lay mein the tomb, 
In that still grave, where night and 
gloom, > 
Each day cold form pervade : 
I'd hie me from the storms of life, 
Forgetful of this world of strife, 
Ia deep oblivion’s shade. 4 
EUGENIUS. 


_———aED -\- ae 
A SATIRE ON WHISKEY. 


INFERNAL whiskey, first distilled in 
Hell, 

Destroys mankind, by it some thousands 
fell ; 

It was the nectar modern Poets think; 

The Stygian liquor, Pluto us’d to drink. 

By his cursed art, and pestiferous breath 

Whiskey was sent to ruin us on earth. 


Had all their drink, fiom pure and pur- 
ling streams, 

Their. constitution sound, their limbs 
were strong, 

Their courage manly, and their days 
were long : 

Brave Nestor, lived two hundred years 
in joy, 

And at that age went to the seige of 





Tiey ! 
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| The stout October, used. in days of yore, 

Is now forgot, base Whiskey we adove: 

Whiskey, and whiskey punch aroun d 
doth pass, 

‘We scarce — i$ poison in the 
glass : 

And gradually through ail our Veins 
doth run : 

Though slow, it kills assure as any gun, 

The pia matter, it infoxicates, 

And by degrees dur souls infatuates': 

Quarrels aud broils, broken shins and 
heads : 

It makes the coward fight, no danger 
dreads. 

Excessive drinking whiskey bas no rule 

It makes the wisest man become a fool 


ED 5 3 4 —_— 
Hard Running- 


** John ran so long, and ran so fast, 
No wonder he ran out at last : 

He ran in debt, and then to pay, 

He distanc’d all, anc ran away.’ 


. a 4 ae 


Extempore on the sight of a dance. 
How ill the motion with the music suits é 
So once play’d Orpheus ; but so danc'd 

the brutes. 
: 

Alt kinds of Printing done at this 
Office,in a neat manner, and on 
reasonable terms. 
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